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Aiter Sketches from Harper's Weekly March, 3 SCI.

Heard Lincoln's First
Inaugural Addrcs

CPU Gs

An autograph letter of Abraham
Lincoln, writter more than half a cen-
tury ago to his Hfti-lon- friend,
Thomas J. Turner, of Freeport, 111.,

afterward a colonel in an Illinois regi-
ment, Is here reproduced as an object
of national Interest.

The value of this letter to the fam-

ilies to whom It has descended like an
apostolic succession may be estimat-
ed from the fact that it has passed
from deathbed to deathbed as a sacred
charge la the Turner generations, the

Newspaper Ccrrcspond.nt Recalls M menievs .Event
Vhich Ushered In a New Historic Era in America-

--A Memorab e Mssszge.

Two Fajes of Dr. Taft's Diary.

Abraham Lincoln.

That these shall not have died in vain, lie prayed,
Who gave tlicir lives tliat Liberty and Law
Should be the nation's heritage. He sa:a

With deep, prophetic eyes, yet undismayed,
The zvork remaining, though "these dead" had made

Their lives afreewill offering without flaw.
From his great utterance men turned with awe

JRleuded with mightier longing, unafraid,
Jror nobler service, whaisder lis meed.

Its meed, we know, for many thousands still
Was death-o- battlefield, or prison pen.

Tor him, the great, sad leader, was decreed ;'
A martyrs death, that so he should fulfill

Jlis work as leader, as a man of men.

SUSAN . DICKINSON,

MODEL OF LINCOLN'S ONLY PATENT

L5aw the Assasiinaticn
cf President Lincoln iijCooEs ami

Diary of Dr. Charles S. Taft, Fecently Discovered in
New York, Is a Retrarkab'e Souvenir of the j

Great Tragedy of April 14, 1865. j
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that I was a surgeon, when I was
seized by several men and lifted up
to the state box. When I entered the
president was lying upon the floor sur-
rounded by a number of men, who
were about lifting him to remove him.
Some were advising his removal
home; this measure I opposed, stat-
ing that I was an army surgeon and
wished him to be removed to the
nearest house.

"As we passed down the stairs I
Inquired if there was any other sur-
geon present, and a gentleman who
was near me, supporting the head,
stated that he was a surgeon; when
we reached the street some persons
on the porch of a house opposite
called to us to come over there. We
carried the president .over and pro-
ceeded with him to a room at the
end of the passage, where he was
laid upon a bed.

"I called for brandy and after a few
minutes had elapsed a quantity of
brandy was brought, which I diluted
and pave the president a teaspoonful
of. lie swallowed it, but with much
difficulty. I afterward gave another
teaspoonful, which caused so much
strangulation that I gave no more,
except after the arrival of Dr. Stone,
when, at liis suggestion, I put half a
teaspoonful between his lips, but it
was not swallowed, and nothing more
was ever put between his lips.

"I remained with the president until
he died, engaged during a greater part
of the night In supporting his head so
that the wound should not press upon
the pillow and the flow of blood be
obstructed."

"ActitiK Assistant Surgeon, U. S. A."
the stage. I could "see Mrs. Lincoln
in one corner of the box and another
lady, whom I subsequently learned,
was Miss Clara Harris, In the opposite,
corner nearest the stage. From the,
relative position when I saw him seatj
himself, he must have been sitting;
but ween the two ladies and just be--:

hind the division of the box, which in-- :

tercepted the view of his face from
my seat. j

"At about 10; SO p. m. my attention
was directed toward the president's
box by the report of a pistol, and I
saw a man drop from the state box,
shouting as he did so, 'Sic semper
tyrannls!' As he struck the stage he
partly fell, sinking down until hia
knees nearly touched the floor; he
sprang to an erect posture In an In-

stant, brandished a large knife which
he held In his right hand for about the
space of three seconds, then darted
across the stage with the knife held
above his head and disappeared. A
few moments of great confusion then
followed, many persons Jumping upon
the stage and some passing out in the
direction the man who had leaped
from the state box bad taken.

"I was endeavoring to pacify my
wife, who wished to leave the place,
when I heard several shouts for a sur-
geon; this was tbe first Intimation I
had that any one had been wounded.
I sprang upon the stage calling out

man to whom it was written treasur-- l

ing the series of Lincoln's correspond--j
ence In order to bequeath to members
of his family souvenirs whose value he
foresaw with prophetic eye.

Any letter of Abraham Lincoln's
would be of Interest to the people of
Illinois, especially one written before
the period of war and turmoil,1 when,
the Springfield lawyer waa engaged j

in the vocations of peace. The owner!
of the letter a Freeport man Is now;
living in Chicago. ;

J

like bellows, worked from sides of
boat by upright poles. When a vessel
so equipped strikes shoal water the;
bellows are inflated by pressure on
the poles, which is supposed to raise
the boat clear of the bottom. When
the bellows are to be deflated a wind-
lass raises the poles. N. Y. World,

Famous Illinois Tavern.

Where Lincoln, When a Circuit Rid

Ing Lawyer, Swapped Stories.

With the demolition of the old Kel
ley tavern, torn down to make rooir.
for a barn, there passed one of th
famous old hostelries of Illinois. Buill
In 1809, the old tavern became tin
stopping place of all west bound trav
elers, it being the only hotel botweei
Danville and Urbana on the statt
road. j

For years It enjoyed great popular
Ity, especially during its ownership bj
Joseph Kelley, who operated it fron
1840 until 1S6L During the '50s l

was the regular stopping
.

place of thF.
old time circuit ruling lawyers, amont
whom were Abraham Lincoln anc
Judge David Davis. Both Lincoli
and Davis were warm friends of Kel
ley, whose ready wit and great funt,
of stories made him a favorite witt
both men. Kelley was a great storj
teller, and during the months inter
vening between the April and Septem
ber terms of court he searched assid
uously for "new stories to tell Abe.'

Often Lincoln's coming, being her
aided about the surrounding country
drew scores of farmers to the hotel
and not infrequently residents oí Ur
bana drove down to enjoy the contest
between the two great story tellers
However well equipped with new ma
terial was Mr. Kelley he always founc
himself vanquished by Mr. Lincoln
whose fund of anecdotes seemed In
exhaustible. Old residents say thai
the two champions frequently tole
stories almost all night, Lincoln sitj
ting In an immense armchair, witt
wide rockers and a buffalo robe cush
Ion, known to the household as "Abe'i
chair." The old chair Is still In th
possession of the Kelley family, on
of its most cherished heirlooms.

The old tavern played an Importan
part In the social life of the coinmun
ity. Here during the winter month;
assembled ail the young people fo:
miles around to dance and enjo;
themselves. In the yard were held
the turkey shoots on Thanksgiving
and Christmas, when the pioneers ai"f
sembled to prove their wonderful
skill with their old muzzle loading
nrearnia. wnisny on mese occasion!
flowed freely, and some famous fightt
have occurred about the old bulldin
but for the moet part the early settle
was good natured, even In his cupi
and no serious damage was done
these encounters.

With the coming of the railroad
and the passing of the stage coacl.
the old tavern suffered a lamentabb
falling off in business, and after a pre
carious existence it was closed am
tbe building became tbe home oí t

tenant farmer. Later it was used fo
the storage of grain and farm Imple
ments. Falling into decay. It has a
last been torn down, after an exist
ence of 75 years, many of Its timben
going uuo iue new Darn. t

It was a little after one o'clock
when the outgoing and incoming
presidents, arm in arm, entered"the
capítol, proceeding immediadetly to

the president's room, whence they
emerged in a few minutes preceded
by the marshal of the district, judges
of the supreme court, and sergeant-at-arms- ,

and followed by the senators,
diplomatic corps, heads of depart-
ments, governors of states and others,
and made their way to a small
wooden pavilion, under which Mr.
Lincoln stood while he delivered his
memorable message. Chief Justice
Taney, old, shriveled to the bone,
with a face like parchment, muffled in
his silken robes, sat in front of the
array of judges. Close by stood
Douglas, so near in fact that Mr. Lin-

coln, finding no place on or under the
small reading table provided for him
on which to deposit his hat, handed
it over to his mighty rival, who held
it carefully till the address was fin-

ished.
Mr. Lincoln's voice was clear and

penetrating, and was distinctly heard
far and near among tho assemblet
multitudes, which preserved unbroken
silence from the beginning to the end.
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We mark the lowly place where he was
born,

We try to dream the dreams that
starred his nights

When the rude path that ran beside the
corn

Grew to a fair broad way whloh found
the heights;

We try to sense the lonely days he knew,
The silences that wrapped about his

soul
When there came whispers tremulous and

true
Which urged him up and, onward to his

Bal.

His was the dream-fille- d world of kindly
trees;

And marvel-reache- s of the prairie lands;
The brotherhood of lields, and birds, and

bees,
Which magnifies the soul that under-

stands;
Ills was the school of unremitting toil

Whose lessons leave an Impress strong
and deep;

His were the thoughts of one close to
the soil,

, The knowledge of the ones who so
j aim rep.
And of all this, and from all this, ha ros

Full panoplied, when came his coun-
try's call,

Strong-hearte- d and strong-frame- d to bea
the woes

Which fell on him the bitterest of all
And well he wrought, and wisely well he

knew
The plratn and stress that should be his

nkme;
He did the task long set for him to do

This man who cama unfavored and un-

known.

We look not through Grief's mist
of tears.

Not through glamour of nearness to the
great,

But down the long, long corridor of yearn
Where stand the sentinels of Fame and

Fata,
And now we see him, whom men called

uncouth,
Grown wondrous fair beneath the band

of Time,
And know tho love of liberty nnd truth

Brings Immortality, and makes sublime.

But, 0, this rugged face with kindly eyes
Wherein a haunting sorrow ever stays!

Somehow It seems that through the sor-
row rise

The echoed visions of his other, days,
That still we may In subtle fancy trace

The light that led him with prophetic
gleams

That here we gaxe upon the pictured face
Of one who waa a boy that lived his

dreams I

W. D. N.

Lincoln spent the early morning
hours In bis rooms at Willard's, and i

remember that among his callers
were David Davis, Thtirlow Weed.
Leonard Swett, Ward La non, with
many others nut now', clear in mem-

ory.
The procession began to move

about 11 o'clock, but it. was an hour
"v.ú a half before Buchanan ap-

peared, having b.K'S delayed at the
capítol in signing bills, some of
which, it is said, got his signature
after his term of office had actually
expired.

Whim all was ready Senators Ra'ter
and Pierce took seals in the carriage
fronting the two presidents, Buchan-
an looking old, gray and hazard;
Lincoln dark and inn, ami wearing n

mount! ul and anxious expression of
countenance Thus accompanied they
set forth on their historic ride to the
capitel. Around the carriage were
mounud guards and a llyhu; squadron
of newspaper corrcspon Uees. the lat-

ter keeping as net'- - to it as possible,
one of the artist of an nius'.raft I

paper niakin;; a s;et,c!i i f the scee
as he went atong. There v. as a !(

cloud of dust along the aveti r,;

Then a great cheer arose and ran like
a wave along the avenue, carrying
testimony which was likewise flying
over the wires in every direction
that the inauguration had been suc-

cessfully accomplished, and that in
spite of all perils, visionary and real,
Abraham Lincoln was president of

the United States, and a new historic
era bad been ushered in.

I stood within a few yards of
President Lincoln when he delivered
his first inaugural address from the
east portico of the capítol In Wash- - j

ington, writes a veteran newspaper
man. I was a newspaper correspond-
ent and had come with him from hia
home in Springfield to recount for my
paper the incidents of his journey.
Washington looked on the day as a
momentous one, and was not free
from a sense of peril. No previous
inauguration day had been bo ushered
in.

The senate sat al! the night previ-

ous, not adjourning till after daylight,
Crittenden, Douglas, Trumbull, Wig-fal- l

and Wade thundering against
each other in their final debate,
which, after all, was not loud enough
to keep all their colleagues awake, as
many of them lay stretched out on
the senatorial sofas, snoring a drowsy
accompaniment. The town was astir
by sunrise, with crowds gathering at
all points from the White House to
tho Capltoi.

riding the blustering Man t winds,
and it sometimes seemed to h.do tho
entire procession from view.

Lincoln and the Sil.le.
Mr. Lincoln, as I raw him every

morning, in the carpet slippers ho,
wore in the houso and the blat t
clothes no tailor could make rcaliy
fit his gaunt bony frame, was a hum
ly enough figure. Tho routine of It's
lifo was simple, too; it would hi t)

seemed a tread-mil- l to moat of us.
He .was an early riser; when I. came
on duty, at eight in the morning, ho
was often already dressed and readinj
in tho library.' And the book? We

have all heard of the president's fond-

ness for Shakespeare, how he lnfurtr
ed Secretary Stanton by reading Ham-

let while they were waiting for re-

turns from Gettysburg; we know, too,

how he kept cabinet meetings wait-

ing while he read them the latest of
Petroleum V. Nasby's witticisms. It
was tbe Ulble which I saw him read-

ing while most of the household st 11

slept William H. Crook, In Harper's
Magazine. ,

Punch's Tribute to Lincoln.
Punch's fine tribute to Abraham

Lincoln C You lay a wreath on mur-

dered Lincoln's bier!") whose author-
ship Spielmann In bis "History of
Punch" ascribed to Shirley Brooks,
U no restored to Tom Taylor.

ernment's unique collection of patent
models, the finest in the world, ia No.
6.4G9, granted May 22, 1S49 to Abra- -

ham Lincoln for method of lifting ves-- ;

seis over shoals. The device consists
of the amplication to a river steamer,
of two or more collapsible floats made

As Wallace Saw Lincoln.

Famous Author Wrote Entertainingly
of First Meeting.

The charm of Lew Wallace's Auto-
biography consists not only in the
fact that the author was a famous
general and famous novelist, but that
so many of his recollections are rem-

iniscent of the great.
One of the most fascinating des-

criptions is that, of his first sight of
Abraham Lincoln. It was in 1Ü50, at
a tavern in Danville, I1L

Wallace writes as follows:
"There was one of the contestants

who arrested my attention early, part-
ly by Lis stories partly by his ap-
pearance. Out of the mist of years
he comes to me now exactly as he ap-

peared then.
"His hair was thick, coarse and de-

fiant; it stood out in every direction.
His features were massive, nose long,
eyebrows protrusive, mouth large,
cheeks hollow, eyes gray and always
responsive to the humor. He smiled
all the time, but never once- - did he
laugh outright. His hands were large,
his arms slender and disproportion-
ately long. His legs were a wonder,
particularly when he was in narra-
tion; he kept crossing and uncrossing
them, sometimes it actually seemed
he was trying to tie them into a bow-kno- t.

"Altogether, I thought him the
gauntest, quaintest and most positive-
ly ugly man who had ever attracted
me enough to call for study. Still,
when he was in speech, my eyes did
not quit his face. He held me in un-

consciousness.
"About midnight his competitors

were disposed to give in; either their
stories were exhausted, or they were
tacitly conceding him the crown.
From answering them story for story,
he gave two or three to their one. At
last he took the floor and held it.
And, looking back, I am now con-
vinced that he frequently invented his
replications; which is saying he pos-
sessed a marvelous gift of Improvisa-
tion.

"Such was Abraham Lincoln, And
to be perfectly candid, had one stood
at my elbow that night in the old
tavern and whispered: 'Look at him
closely. He will one day be president
and the savior of his country,' I had
laughed at the idea but a little less
heartily than I laughed at the man.

"Afterward I came to know him
better, and then I did not laugh."

Lincoln Then and Now,
Tall, swart, ungainly, gaunt, he stood be-

fore us.
Chaffed by the mob for hit unslghtll-nes- s.

Now like a very god he towers o'er us.
Beloved for hia tender knlshtllnesa.

A laughing-stoc- k his figure when we
knew him,

A shrine for all that's best In us sine
then.

Revering e'en the blessed soli that crew
him

A model he for all his fellow men.
Baltimore American,

" ML ri'innrkable souvenir of the assas-tatiatio- n

of Abraham Lincoln rccenl.ly
"nx to li?;ht in New York. It Is the

diary of Dr. .Charles S. Tuft,
v': fornifi'ly resMed at No. V3 West

Toty-Kfcoi)- street. In his time
TV. Tafl was an eminent physician

a;--i attemieri many notables, among
1 Sf.Hi Governor O. V, Morton o:f Indi-t- i

Kill no experience in his life
WW led the one he records in his noto- -

He was present at Ford's Theatre
it i. aial iiit'lu and wiliies-se- all of

which ended in the death
' Lincoln. lie way one of the lust

i.f!';.vsi"ci"n. to reach the wounded pres-fiietit'.- 'i

bid.', vil pi'Oí-eii- at his death,
itxi he)i-i- to perfojni the autopsy.
?r. T:üi's pfTóonal ncconut of these
fwri'im-- j hi cinlii'dh-- in his notes,
"'s!.fi evidently v.ve never intended
Sir ;n;boca! 01).

Tiie .::ít- -
!t found in a pile of

ifiifxi !':-- ,( '.iis in the baling
vTfcn tí Salvation Army Imlii.o.riaf
iS.cüf, i No. Z;$ West Thirtieth

M''c.:-!-

T'.ie ! t ;y l.me has fifteen wagons,
.:h lsmi!:- its own territory. These

joa.'.p deiiy (tips tlire.miiiont the city
iI!e,:':n : wa-'i- e muteiial of all kinds

wtik'h beiiíeiioliiers are Riad to vet
'. 'I'ae waives discltui'Ko their

kJdú oye eveniii-..- ' at the wartrooms
f.ii the Home.

Tlie standard liiotirapliies of I.in-ro'- ii

and the newso:;,iei s of iy3 make
cir.ef nienlion of !r. Taft its boina;

jtrf.it:; t at the preo.élení's death and
f it'i op:.;-- . Theie can be no donbt

K tin- - íiuínein-s- s of the notes. The
lío on Twenty second street former-i- t

ec ,;,!, by IH: Taft, Is now a
wardis horse. the doctor's name

5 uti'icow ii to the present occupant.
;ijiin cf the older residents In the
t"i',nliorhood, however, remember him,
!a;t Indistinctly.

Dr. Tail b "ins his memoranda of
Ste preat tranejy in these words:

'"Notes of the tiit tii.. attend-is- ;

the assassination of Aui.0; n I.I
president of the United Sta m.

i the evening of April H, list;."), as
titnesed by me; aiso the medical
antes of my attendance on the presl- -

iKit tip to the time of his death and
t ile post-morte- examinatlou live
iauttrs after death.

The notes were written April 15,
Ut-jj- , at the earliest possible moment
4Ttr tny atiéndante upon the presi-rten- t

and the post mortem examina-
tion-

"Attended Ford's Theatre." he
writes, "Friday evening, April 14, with
fcsr lfe; arrived at the theatre about

pfct p. m. The president and party
arrived about 8:2i) p. m. Saw him

fke a seat with his back Immediate-i- t

opposite the entrance door of the
Vfcrr, and facing the stage; could not
rmo the president after he was seat- -

owing to a division In the front
the box extending from the lower

SrxH to the top; people could see his
t'ifl profl'e f'oin the opposite side of
tie dren circle from bis box. I occu-Ifr-- d

a seat In an orchestra chair In
etlon C, No. 175, about three rows

tck from the orchestra railing, and
CSPÍ-Si.-

1 !.tní!. 'eI' ' ''le center of

i
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